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Swept along by o passionate exclte
mant (hat sesmed actuslly to consome
hor, Ubherry lived through the
three dayn.  Allx v her
and asked bher more wine what
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Three days after thelr talk In the |

moonlit gurden Peter found chapce
to speak nlone to Cherry

“Are you ready™ he asked

“Quite " she kuld, rulsing blue eyes
to his

*It's tomorrow, then, Cherry!™™ he
sald.

“Tomorrow " He saw the copr ebb
from her face as she echoed hilm. This
was alrendy
her thoughts riced nhead to tomorrow
afternoon at this tlme whed they two
wouldd be leaning on the rall of the
Httle steamer, gazing out over the
smooth, boundless blue of the Pacific,
and alone In the warld,

“Tomorrow you will be mine!" he
sald.

“That's all 1 think of,” she an-
swered. And now the color came up
ta a splendld wave of flame, and the
face that she turned toward his was
radiant with proud surrender,

He told her the number of the dock ;
they discussed tralns,

“We sall at eleven,” sald Peter, “hut
1 shall be there shortly after ten. I'll
have the baggage on board, everything
ready: you only have to croms the
mangplank. You bhave your baggage
cheek; glve It to me”

They were walting In the cur while
Allx marketed. Cherry opened her
purse apd gnve him the punched card-
board,

*I'tl rell Allx that I have a Inst
demtist appointment at half-past ten”
she sald. “If she goes In with me,
we'll go to the very door, But she
sayw she can‘t come n tomorrow, any-
way. I'll write her tonight, and drop
the letter om the way to the boat. To-
morrow, then !” was Cherry's only an-
awer. “I'm glad It's 8o soon.”
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“Good-by ™™ mnld  Cherry, leaning
wver the alds of (be car o kiss her

Inte arfternoon, perhaps |
| Peter; and he loves me, and the earth

sister, Allx received the kiss, siulled,
and stretched ln the sun

“Heaveonly day to waste lo the city I™
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Al had more thap once asked
her If there was anything wrong. Now
i.'. questionsd her aguin

You mustn't mind " Cherry
with a laugh. “I'm desperntely
nhappy,” she sald, her cyes watering
“I'd do anything 1o the world to help

me

i, Cerise '™ Allx sald  sympathet & pang of fright. He must not suspect
ally the steatier was there, only a short |
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Cherry sald, trembling thut theres | & chatiow wond might be fulal=Dbe mus
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' « " fils pince on the front | heart and sl ahe Kpew that fTor
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“ It ahe added guickly. | “Martin [ Cherry enunciated almost
n gving te the tmin, gave ber volrelesaly. Rhe looked from a flower
At sille. and as she todk her | YERAOP 10 & Ne w oy, wikedl at the
raln drew on s way, 1t | CAr, the people--ahe must not faint
seemnod 1o her stddenly that she might | She must pot falat
dewd meet 'eter, but it woald oniy Wall<biut where are you l“'-bl'l
be fo tell him tha! what they Mag | Home?
1 was Lmnoasitis | “I was going to the dentist & min
But on the deck of the Hausaliie | BtE, but It's not important™ Thes
r—— reaming in the naliine of Lad taurned and were walking arross
, # att 2 dav. Dar heart to the ferry. Xhe kpew that there was
—_—— «1th longing onee more, | B0 WAY o whirh abe might escape
AHE was fargotten, everything was him. “What did you say T ahe sald
forgotten except 1heter tis volce. Bis “1 aske] you when the pext boat
fgure, er yot moving with the "‘fl" for MUl Valley?™ o
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Utter Confusion
It Was Martin|

in

She Looked Up.

gorten, and all the perplexities and
dlsappointinents of the old life for-
gotten, In the flood of new security
and oy, Los Augeles—New Orleans-
France—it mattered not where they
they might well lose the
world, and the world thew, from today
on

“So that 18 to be my life—one of
the blamed and lgnored women?
Cherry mused, leaning on the il
and watching the punge of the re-
ceding water. “Like the herolnes of
half the books—only It always seemed
#s0 bold and so frightful In books!
But to me It just seems the most Dat-
ural thing In all the world 1 love

in big enough to hide us, and that's
all there Is to It Anyway, right or
wrong, I can't help 1t,” she Aalshed,
rejolcing to find herself suddenly
serene and confident.

It was twenty minutes past ten, a
warm, sweeét morning, with great hur.
rylng back and forth at the ferry,
women climblog to the open seats of
the cable carn, pluning on their violeta
or roses as they climbed. Cherry sped
through It all, beaide herself now with
excitement and straln, ouly anxjous to
have the great hands of the glock drop
more speedily from minute to min.
ute, and 8o round out the terrible hour
that joined the old life to the new,
Rhe was harrying blindly toward the
doek of the Los Angeles line, absorbed
in bher one whirling thought, when
somebody touched ber arm, and a
voice, terrifyingly unexpected and yet
familiar, addressed her, and & bhand
wan lald on her arm.

In utter confusion she looked up.
It was Martin who stopped herp,

For a few dreadful seconds a sort
of vertigo seized Cherry and she was
unahle te collect her thoughts or to
speak even the most cnsual words of
greeting, She had been so full of her
extraordinary errand that she was be-
wildered and stck at its Interruption ;
her heart thundered, her throat was
choked, and her knees shonk beneath
fwee, Whers was sbe—what was

“1 koow ™ Cherry sald nervoualy.
strangely nervous
distracted In wanoer all moming

SISTER

kuowu—bow
traye)—

wuch bhad sbe  be

up sl him, while the ferry place
In ber ears. She bad sutomatioally
| her

“Hello, Cherry ; where you golng?
for the third time

"1 came lnto town to shep™ she
falterwd
“You what?™ She had not really

PVeter somehow, I was twenty
minutes of eleven by the ferry clock
Twenty minutes of eleven. In twenty
minutea the boat would sall She
thought desperately of the women's
walting mom upstaire: she might
plead the necesaity of tealephoning
from 1. But 1t had but one door, and
Martin would walt at that door
Suddenly she reallsed that her omiy
hope of warning Peter was to send

wWam

n messenger. PBat if Martin shoald
crhande o roanet her nelighborbow!
with the boat, when he met her and |
her sending of & message 1o Peter
here

*T t™hink there'sn & boat A clsven
swnething.” ahe wald olle " vely
“Suppise you go and fnd out?

She glanmd toward the « v
of the Satsalito walting-room, a n
dred yards awas 1 " A -
g el her heart If he r ]
nik n her

What are you going to 40T he
naked, somewhat surprises)

*1 ought to telephone Allx Her
Jespalr lent her wit, i he
the ticket offios, and she nto s »
phone booth, she milght escs s i

While he dawdied here, ! -
werpe Oying. and 'eler wap wa 4
BYErY CAr and every puasser m

with the same agony that was tear ng

her. “I1f you'll go find out the cunet
tme and get ticketa,”™ she said, "I
telephione Allx.”™

“Tickein? he echoed, with all Mar-
tin'y uld maddening wl o 1onn,

“Haveu't you got a return ticket™
“l have mileage!™ she blundered,
“Oh, then I'll use your mileage!™

Martin sald. “Telephone” he added,

podding toward a row of bootha “ue

hurry ; we've got plles of time '

She remembered that he lked o
mascullne assumption of easiness
where all tralns, tickets, rallroad con.
nections, and transit busioess o« soy
sort were concerned. He liked to loj-
ter elaborately while other people
were running, llked to pull out his
big watch and assure her that they had
all the tme In the world, Hhe tried
te call a number, laft the buoth, pald
A staring girl, and rejolned him

“Busy |" she reported.

“l was just thioking.” Martin said,
“that we might stay lo town and go
to the Orpbeum; how sbout it7 De
we have to have Peter and Alix?

Cherry flushed, angered again, o
the well-remembered way, under all
ber fright and stir. Her volce had
ita old bored note.

“Well, Martin, I've been thelr guest
for two mounths "

“I'd just as soon have them !* Mar
tin conceded, IndiMerentiy.

But the diverted thought had helped
Cherry, Irritation had perved her, and
the reminder of Martin's old, trymng
stupidities had lessened her fear of
him.

“I've got to send & telegram—{or
Allr,” she sald

“What about?" he asked, less curl-
ous than lll-bred.

“Goodby to some people who are
salling!” Cherry answered, calmly,
“Ounly don't mention It to Allx, because
I promised it would go earlier|” she
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whirled about bher and pulses drommed |

glvea hlm ber bhand, now hlh-ci
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irvmeed  the slvelope.  "Dem't read
that smme out loud” she sald, softly

Usaping, trylug te smile, sbe looked | but very slowly and distinctly, to the

girl ol the desk, Hbhe put a gold pleve
down en [he note. “Keep the change,
 and for God's sake got that to the
Harvard, salling from Deck 07, before
| eleven ™ she sald
The girl looked up In surpriss; but
rose lmmediately to the oceasion,
Cherty's beanty, her agoulsed sgve
sid volow, were stough to savwaben her
wiwe of the dramatie. A sharp mp
¢ the clerk’s pencll summoned a boy
Gearge, there's & dollar 1o that for
i If you deliver it before sleven o
be Marvard!” sald she The boy
wired T stuck It In his hat, and Aed
And pew for the bomt!™ Cherry
I rejoining Martine and spesking
sliost ber nstural They
ent! bach to the Saueslito ferry on
socw agaln, and this [l

volow

tebegdion ed

Ay I resdl earbiesl, and pressatly
! themseives on the gpper deck of

. sl. bound fur the valley
Lot now,. and ln occasionsl rushos

f terror still, she had boew alsorbed
1t hldeons necwsslty of decelving
f covering her owt tracoa, of anticl
tng and closing possible aveoues
tetrnyal,  Nut pow Cherry began
o biwathe more easlly, and te fewl
rang about her, like a tide, the hail
e toagess of her relas
Honahip with this man i the boldly
sl who was sitting beside
her. Nhe bad thought to estape the
bevessity of ieliing him that she was
iling to returs to him, she had
wrapped o dreams so greal and
so wonderful that the thought of hLis
&7 and resvitment had beenh 8 hath
§ o her  Dut she had that to (ace

Toargulten

ot wi
Dewen

Ehe had It to face inmediately, ton
Khe krew that every hour of post
pouement would cost ber freah hamill
Ations and JIMcuities, and as the boat

sliptp=! swoothly past the 1aland that
roughly marhed the halfeay polnt
ahe gathered all Lber Porces for the

irial  The one distinet lnprvesion she
lad froen Martln was the appaliiog
uiie that bhe did oot dreamn that she
Lad devided to sever their onlon oo

pietely and Raally

“Well, how's (the valley? Bore you
o deathT" e interrupted the fow of
his own tople 1o ssk carviesaly

Oh oo, Martin ™ she guiversd ~1

I love it there! ] always loved W 1™

Allx s = fNpe girl-alies n bice
giri Martin cupoedesd Nat | ant
g0 Peteg Me mwny be alli right all
hat abk 4 ah and (haer ABajsram
nd Browning stuff may b all right
but | dam't gwt Ut Al bae yawned
rotifentediy | the sunsliine

After a few e t Le gave Uhet
rY ar Qs glanre, vapecting ber
reseutmegn!. But shie was (hinking to
Weply even (o have bheard Mia Her
mind was working as desperate’'y &s
g ongd avimal, her thodghts cireling
frautbenlly, tr :w s walls »
duors o the piison I e hict pliw
found bersell, mad f s 1T

Nhe blamwed herself biiteriy now for

allvwing bige, Wy the surpiriee and fear
ahe f{ell, In the sbork of thelr ubex
pected meeting. to armange this do
westic and apparently reconclied re
taru to the valley house Hut It =as
too late now ! Too late for anything
bot a bald and brave and cruel hail:
bour that should, at any cost, suader
them,

Quigk upon the thought camwe an
other: what ahould she and Peter plan
pow! For te suppose that thelr lives
were to be gulded back Into the old
hateful chaunel by this mere mis-
chance wWas prepostersus Within =
few days thelr lnterrupted trip must
be resumed, perhaps tomorrow——per
hape this very night they would man-
uge It successfully. Meanwhile, un-
tl she could see Peter alons, there
was Martin to deal with, Martia who
waa leaning forward, vaingloriously re-
citing to her long speechea be bad
made to this superior or that,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The surface water of the ocean va-
ries In tempersture with the latitude
The hottést water—about B degrees—
I8 8t the equator, and the coldest at
the poles. Al a depth of several hun-
dred feet, however, the ocean, even In
the (ropics, becumes extremely coid.
Thia fcy water has drifted down from
the poles, spreading its chllling effect
over the entire sen. In the lowest
depths the tempersiure Is very close
to the freezing polnt.
po danger that the ocean will ever
freese, because the water ls In per
petual motion through waves, tdes
and also becauss the warm water af
the equater, constantly rising te the
top, keeps the general temperature |
from dropplng too lawg !
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Will your “Good Morning”
last all day?

Easy to start from the breakfast table with
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